BOOK II

REAPING THE WHIRLWIND
Chapter XI;  The Landing of Monmouth
IT was Tom Paine who used to sa7 that Nature clearly dis-
approved of the hereditary right in kings, otherwise she
would not so frequently turn it into ridicule by giving
mankind an ass in place of a lion. And maybe he was
thinking, when he uttered this revolutionary sentiment, of
His Majesty James II. For, if ever we were governed by a
royal ass in the hereditary raiment of the lion, it was during
those few fateful years that led up to the revolution of 1688*
For regal stupidity and obstinacy combined, it would be
difficult to find the equal of James. His brother Charles
had at times more or less clear visions of what kind of
muddle James would make of his job* Had his son Mon-
mouth been a man of stability and sense, Charles would
have done well to have secured a Protestant succession by
making him his heir, a course that at one time seemed
probable enough and would certainly have been popular.
Four years before the death of Charles he had seriously
considered excluding his brother from the throne. But
afterwards he had banished his son, taken his brother into
favour again, and died an honorary member of the Church
. of which James was a working and devoted servant. One
would have thought that the national outburst over the
Popish Plot would have convinced James, as it seems to
have convinced many thoughtful Catholics, that the English
people had rejected allegiance to Popery once and for all.
James was a man who could repeat and believe in a creed
he was taught; but he could not arrive at a course of con-